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appear in " La Revue des Deux-Mondes."
The Emperor's illness is not grave, but it
may be prolonged. I shall write this winter
a life of Cervantes to serve as a preface for
a new translation of Don Quixote. Is it a
long time since you have read Don Quixote ?
Does it amuse you still? Do you know
why ? It amuses me and I cannot tell the
reason; on the contrary, I know many rea-
sons which should prove that the book is
bad; and yet it is excellent. I should like
to know your ideas on this subject. Do
me the pleasure of reading a few chapters
and of asking yourself questions about
them. Good-by; I hope that the month
will not go by without my seeing you.

CCCXXII.

CANNES, November u, 1869.
DEAR friend, I am here in the finest
weather imaginable, and the most persistent,
which makes the gardeners despair, for they
cannot make their cabbages grow. I am not
better than if the weather were, bad* Then
had grave troubles. The servantnth, the thing willish you a happy new year.ore grave than a divan. I am waiting to
